


SF : SWEATING FROM FEVER 
> GASP: I CANT AND VET / 
HEAT THE PLACE VET FREEZING: 
ENOUGH TO 
THIS SICKNESS AND 
SUSTAIN LIFE! | |cyręene COLD SHIT 
15 WHAT BROUGHT 
GOGOL DOWN! 


I'VE GOT To FIND SOME- 
PLACE WARM WHERE I 
CAN WORK! 





W 
Nidiwrer 
GN THE 
HIGH PRAIRIE 
15 NO 





IN ANY COMMUNITY THE HARBOR OF 
LAST REFUGE FOR THE BOOKISH ECCENTRIC D-FIFTEEN! THIS PROJECT IS | Sea OF CHURNING EGOS 
15 THE NEWSPAPER’A CLIMATE CONTROLLED | СОММА CHANGE THE ECOLOGY OF THAT CAN SUCK YOU IN / 
CORNER WAS SECURED -BUT AT WHAT COST? | THE WHOLE RIVERBANK, AND YOU 

BURV MV STORY BACK AT PAGE [VE GOT MY SPOT EVERY DAY 
MY GOD -I'M ABOUT TO DRAW UCI oa ON THE THIRD PAGE ‚BUT THERES 

A CARTOON ABOUT A IFTEEN >. „NOBODY нкт TO || TALENTED PEOPLE WORKING 
POTI Ё D ABOUT YOUR || HARD ON STUFF THAT 

OTHOLE! Z МА \ STUPID сомоо- / | DON'T GET IN! 
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JUSTGAS MINIUMS: 


A PUBLICATION (5 A STORMY 














































THAT'S JUST ONE NEWSPAPER! THEN THERE ARE 
PEOPLE WITH NO ESTABLISHED OUTLETS, PEOPLE 
STARVING-STARVING FOR ATTENTION! 


PRESSURE OF THE SORT THAT HAS RESULTED IN 
PHYSICAL ATTACKS ON EACH OTHER BY RIVAL 
MUSIC ARTISTS RECENTLY! AND IT'S ALLA QUEST 
FOR LOVE OR, AS SOME PEOPLE SAY, RESPECT! 


THEYRE BOTH 
CIARS 
5. 


THERES NO ESCAPE 
FROM THE UPROAR! 
YOU COULD LIVE AT 
THE NORTH POLE 
AND 9000 STILL 
FEEL THE PRESSURE! 





SEN 











QHH-.1 JUST WAN’ MY TH HELL WITH IT-, 
SUPPER! THIS COPY EDITOR ILL SHOW THEM. 
BUT ALWAYS BURNS MY ASS! 1 


(no Yo, 


HAVING REACHED 












HOME UNTIL THERE WHO 





THE POINT WHERE | YOU'VE CORR- М UNDERSTANDS 
ИЗ TECHNICALLY | ECTED THIS. R | МЕ МЕ ME’ 
POSSIBLE ТО FEED | THE LANGUAGE EU 


AND SHELTER | DOESNT CONFORM 
OURSELVES , THE TO OUR 
SPECIES TACKLES | STYLEBOOK! 
-WITH THE AID 
OF CHEAP VISUAL 
AND AUDIO R€ - 

PRODUCTION-THE 
NEXT ITEMON THE 


HUMAN “NEEDS” 
LIST: UNIVERSAL 
LOVE & ACCEPTANCE, 


ve Collier 
Al Columbia 
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P. Revess, Joe Sacco, Bi 
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Bruce CHRISLIP 


~ ART BY © 
DAVID LASKY 


HE DIDN'T BUILD THE PYRAMIDS. WHO WAS НЕ? “ХУ 
Вит не PUT CRANKS IN THE WALLS TO HE LEFT CIGAR BUTTS 
| IN THE YARD BEFORE 
1 HE SHUFFLED opf 


XL 


AIRAL LIII TIITA 

774449444444 

PPPS FS 
== Í = 


= 
LS 


ум № < E 
NP THEY SAY WE USED סד‎ GROW WW DID HE CUT THE OCTAGON-SHAPED 
POLE BEANS. OUT או‎ THE BACK YARD. )) PIECE OF CARDBOARD To COVER THE 
| z 5 WINDOW BY THE DOOR? PRIVACY? 
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E WAS AN EXCELLENT CARPENTER AND SOME NAILS WERE HAMMERED INTO THE 
CHERRY TREE.— А COMPULSION? 
TF m TALK! 


BUILT MANY FINE CABINETS. And ЧЕТ NAILS 












































ELUDED HIM. CHECK OUT THIS 
ь WEIRD WIRING. 


p] 


Ceiling Beams. : 
It is Unable to Expand.; 


He KEPT BUILDING PERMITS FROM 1939) 
MORE 15 KNOWN ABOUT THE DRIVEWAY 
THAN ABOUT MR. Е. < הא‎ 
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he was 
the Ki 
of es 
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Republika Srpska was 

all but on the block... 

its one-time benefactor 
|| Milosouc, neighboring 


(€ hopes... 


We answered 
that one for 


THERE'S 
MANY WHO 
SAY SHE'S 
DONE MORE 

DAMAGE To THE 





r minister, it looked _ || every day Frincess No... She | [promised nevertheless hed 
Ile he Pu ae a hug... if an Bede Verg fruit p 
it were up to him, he Said, of President Karadzics loins, 
fellahs like us could come || his little girl, yget me? his 
and go no problem.. but Sonja. | | daughter... which made it 


^ 


Find a w 


well, Sonja wasnt your typical | | sticky for the minister who 





Admittedly, the 





Picture of Bosnias reb 
like fucking hell, if 


PICTURE DOESNT 
CHANGE FOR THE 
4 | BETTER, L AM 
GOING TO BE 
p CHANGED... 


ook too good in those days... it looked 





Serbs didnt | 





m 


you want to know the truth, like that thing locked away in 


Dorian Grays attic, degenerating through successive layers of ugliness with each 





been lying kinda 
low those days, 
inthe back seat, 
in fact, while 


Milosovic did the | 


driving for Bosma's 
Serbs... Karadzic, 
| see, was Numero 
Uno on one too 
many shit lists... 


elections slated 
for later in the 


year... and just the | 


day beforé Kasey 


had heard an IFOR ү 


officer refer to 
off as а "non- 
person”... 


new outrage... but, Anyway, we hadnt come toh 
NN 


elp D 





ragan pull off an Tith-hour make-over. 

Gone, it Seemed, 

were the head. 
days when Karadzic 
warned that Bosnia 
would go down a 

“highway of hell” and 

its largest national 

group, the Muslims, 

might disappear’ if 

Basnia pursued inde- 

pendence and didnt 

let its Serbs remain 

in A disintegrating, 

Serbian -dominated 
Yugoslavia... Serbs could 
no cil live together 
with Muslims and Croats 
hed declared, and his 
nationalist forces began 
liquidating and expelling 

non-Serbs from their 








Sarajevo had since gone down his “highwa 

of hell” but the wars course had shifted, and 

Finally the West had added some weight against 
d now his rebel Serbs werent going to 


ny. Sarajevo, the Dayton accords made 
.. E 3 / 


у 

SERB- CONTROLLED | 

< TERRITORY To BE | 
6060 | 


GoSNIAN-CONTROLLED| 
TERRITORY 





This from a 
who'd lived in 
Sarajevo since 
his late teens, 
s whed studied 
З | and married 


Still, ol' Dragan discounted the rumbli 
even in the rebel Serb Community, that ar. 
adzic could no longer protect ¡Es intereses.. 


HE IS STILL 
OUR LEADER. HE 
IS STILL THE BIG- 
GEST. HIS NEXT 


CLOSEST RIVAL 
IS 300 METERS 


A few minutes later the phone was ringing. 
Ic was Sonja Karadzic, Big Daddys girl, the 


Queen Cunt herself... 


чк; 


ALL THE 
TIME. 


The minister got off the 
blower... Sonja wanted our 
asses over at the Inter- 
national Hess Center pronto. ₪ 





We drove back to the ministers. 

ginnin to feel sorrier for The rag 

hope? Mi 4 seen the last of us. I mean 
en 5 EXCommie prob 1 

а liade slack on Cheiseoas Eo) ОР 


/ OKAY, IE YOU WANT Y WELL, IF 

TRY COMING IN THE] WE GET THROWN‏ סד 
MORNING, COME. BUT Д IN JAIL, WE KNOW‏ 
PLEASE TRY TO EXER-‏ 

CISE CAUTION 





You 
TAKE HER OUT 
OF HERE, чоо 








he hushes, 


everyone E — 
a zd A 
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LOT OE GOOD 


FUCKING BIRD FR 
NOISES, CHICKEN, 
; NOISES.. 


/ ATTENTION PP 
TO OURSELVES IF Т WAS 


y THE POLICE, 





SY WERE 











CAN YOU 
IMAGINE A RADIO 
INTERMEW WITH , 
KARADZIC 2 HE HASNT 

BEEN SEEN IN A 





GETTING INTO 
THE ORTHODOX 
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT. 
ITS THE 46476 AND 
ARTILLERY ROUNDS 
GOING OFF. 


Back at the churchyard, we 
Сад miling about, waiting. 

















Kaseys in command, he steps up and asks 
Karadzic if hell answer a few questions... 
Karadzic is generous, he gives Kasey Six 
minutes... 


And Karadzic? He's dignitied. He speaks 
English well enough... Theres no big fuss 
in the small crowd around us, not even 
much security, ¡Es just Mr K going to 
church., 
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І feel nothing intimidating about his 
presence, nothing extraordinary about 
this man indicted by the International 
War Crimes Tribunal for crimes against 
humanity, a man I have despised with 
all my heart for years... 


During the service, I keep looking over 
at him waiting for something to Sink in, 
but it never does 








not the rapes, not the concentration 
camps, not the ‘cleansing, not the throats 
sit and the bodies dropped into the 
Drina, not the prisoners machine-gunned 
in their thousands and dumped into 
mass graves, nor the boggling Amount 
of other corpses and crimes that lie 
at this man's feet... 
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Its too much, of course, or, rather, hes 
not enough... 



















I focus on something specific, some- 
thing Ive told you already, whac he 
said'early in 94 during one of modern 
memories most notorious 516065 and bom- 
bardments of a civilian population center; 
Sarajevo, his adopted city... 





I repeat it to myself over and over 1 
chant it, trying «2 conjure up Something 
about this май алас will help refill me with 
foaching now лас I am finally in his 
presence.. 


“Sarayevans will not 
Y mA will be Counting 
FA 7 
ng the dead. 


living. 


Hn 
will noc oe cou 
be counting the 
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ti 





סוס 
You SEE MY‏ 
FUCKING‏ 


KARADZIC 
LOOKED 
UNHEALTHY. 


HE 
DRESSES 
WELL. HE'S 
GOT THE 


1 You, JUGO- 
№ SLAVA ' 4 





Two or three 
ours [ater 


ditional 
Orthodox 
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ONE WANTS W 
AN EXCLUSIVE, 
ITLL BE 2 
$1000. 


. = — 
Under the circumstances, it's a very good place. One side 
of the apartment faces Groavica, the area. held by rebel 
Serbs, which is about 500 meters away. There's eighe or 
nine holes in the windows that mark the times Serb 
snipers tried to kill Rada or whoever else they could see 


moving м the rooms... — 


GRBAVICA (SERB- 
CONTROLLED AREA) 


DAS BALCONY WINDOW 


aż” 
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ker weve eaten В 


they turn on Pale 
Ту ‘to see what 
сие other side 
is broadcasting 
Jes the Chrise- 
mas service I 
attended in the 
early moming.-- 
Mostly the 
camera focuses 
an Karadzic, 
but when it pans 
around the соп-ф 
gregation I can | 
seê myself E 
ducking out 

the waj -- 


Once, a cannon 

nce, a с Бі ₪ּ 
missed her ee геу 
as he slept on the corey 
in the family room... | 


1 suppose I was a little 
embarrassed to be Seen 


4 with him, but Id felt 


nothing more in his presence 
nothing, not revulsion, not 
loathing, no matter how 


| | паса TA tried... 


Ж 
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In fact, going to see him 
was the mast fun Id had 
at Christmas ia years. 
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Pha HA HA HA/.THIS SERUM ТАМ B. NONSENSE/..IN ORDER 

EVELOPING WILL GIVE ME THE \ 
STRENGTH OF TWENTY MEN/// 

ANIA IN THE | 


ESPECIALLY IN AN 
| FULL N 
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im thirsty К | ind Tims, 
Got + ry for a beer 
travelbreath. z à ae 
we've here. 
Be happy. 


a " = 


WI AGKGcT ADA 
i WE = SAY 








ght 





di 


Around. 





Should be vi 


He's probably at work. 1 you 
SEE him, tell him to get beer--/ . 
fucker polished off my 
two-four last night: 
Ги get the Y : 
address... 





Can I orien for 
ttenberger-- 
77/7. Tm MEA he'll 
see me. We're old 
friends. 


> PFE Have a 
look round if 
you want. 


/ 





<= We're 
ЗА 


looking for im 
Bottenberger. 


==. 


N eta Ipod of diu 
fr 


rack on Ұға?” one, 


Zey, this place 
iS AUGE. We 
never find him. 


ver heard 


of him. 


stipula 
contraq 








"Living large, eh, Bigshot? 
די‎ Id take you up on 
your hospitable offer... 
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HF | Check out the 


P> Dee ‚nice wor d 
"fucking, ни НЕХ) << = к): 


1 
if you can gef it. 
5h, fuck 


Shoulda called | 
first mon.]... Á 


You cant stay Tiri | Get to fuckin X 
with me, Zev. work were 
There’s no ‚gonna need a lof more 
Sandwiches once Haus 
scenes done! 


Look, man, I dont 

have time for this. 
You guys better Split. 

Maybe we Can go out 
later, or Something. 





Tell your lite friends 
they need visitors passes fo 
be here. Otherwise they 
Can go whack off 5Оте- 

place gz SEO 


Yeah, all right. 
We should save 
r 


Oh yeah. 
Theyre fuckin” 


Y 
look exactly 
the Same. 








7 Thats the Rdure you Be 
hold there, you m 





TO BE CONTINUED. 


GIRLY STAMP 


YES, I'D LIKE A SHEET 
OF EMILY DICKINSON 
STAMPS, PLEASE! 


(ZA 20 ЕЁ : 
> Z / 
y ZZ LT tt n n ab tte 


HAVE A Соор DAY! 
HOPE THE MISSUS 
ENJOYS Tut Srames! 
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% % AM 
is Жж 


А SA 
Wh 
7777 77 а 


4 2 של 
,6 


OH, BUT YOU ARE MISTAKEN, 
KIND SIR! THESE STAMPS 
RE FOR ме To USE FOR 
MY VERY OWN LETTERS! 


/ / 
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HE'S LICKING IT! LOOKIT! IRU ST y! 
HE'S LICKING A GIRL STAMP! c IEU STAMT A | 


0 
$ 
IES 2 


Ooou! You LIKE You WANT A 
LICKING GIRLY SYLVIA PLATH 


YON mah O 

> la а мы. АУ OZN 

ID LIKE Some ERNEST HEMINGWAY) /| SURE LEARNED 
STAMPS AS WELL,PLEASE! MN LESSON! 


t GH 
/ ^ аб 
арту morer - УЙ 
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AY 
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мақ] pe 
(езш! 3 , 
"тоот, in Crow's 
Creek digging into 
the life of outsider 
artist Jarnac, 
earns about Celeste 
from Dr Vogardus, 
and has an 
unsettling.expeflence 
in The old атн, 
during which he 
finds Then loses ~ 
the peculiar 
henging doll. That 
same night he 
encounters the 
mysterious Mr 
Linay ~and 
ignores 4 warning 
To stay in his Toon. 
Grabbed 
Some Members of 
GASH., Broom 
b ie 3 b 
xnau an ig 
agen? Mia Moray, 
but soon runs 
into trouble 
again 2 7 


SONS \ 6 
IS O O SOS OSO 





Unorthodox as itis, this is 
an ideal location for 4 ; 
confidential discussion 





Its off the main road, Secluded, Там, and always 
/ , ve bee 
and the owners won't teturn very much alone Ede Sor 
| P Mandrill here. He became 
- necessary when I could 
no longer get aroun 
on my own. 


3groan < 

And which 
ang of 
lunatics 








Me Broom, Tam Septimus .א‎ Crisp, 
Mandril and I~ we mean you no 
harm. We wish only one thing : 
The location of a Certain hand- 
made object ~ a figure with 
a nose Around its neck. 












~ when you gostle it. 
know I know ~ 


Deez 7 Somebody else 





атпас didnt Make У - 
gen) ; Of course, Jarnac ~or Som - 
te Stole ił r That : all these other "dolls" — but e. 
"doll" is ашар the one that chuckles’ That one 
a relic! is — Special. Mr. Broom, it's a 
Thing of evil V 
For years I've 


been Searching 
for iT. 


LAO M It 


Tsk V Forgive my ill 

manners. I can See & 
gov are exhavsted, | 
famished. ~ Mandril! 7 


Fetch Mr: Broom Some 
nourishment. 





Mr. Broom, I don ex ct wo 
understand, —— / E 
an old man ~ 2 very old man~ 
sits in a Tower on one of the 
world 5 highest peaks and waits 





Evil? I sense the 
presence of evil? 


Mandril ] Mandril! 


Come here, you! You've been 
4 pebble in MY, Shoe long enough? 
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Excuse me. I do so hate to 
interupt this fascinating chitchat, 
‘but my business is urgent. 





And please be quick. It's 
been days Since Muldavo here W 
has Tortured anyone to death 
and he's become rather antsy, 























Hey Okay ? Im talking! Look ~The 
manuscript 45 gone 7 Some local 33 burned 
it vp? But, listen, even if he hadnt ~ 

there was nothing about you or Your pals in 
7 Somebody named Ixnay just made 
that up! It was alla fuse to get gov 
all together and off 
vard. You've 

get to believe Ë 
mel 


Oh, I do believe 
ou. I had ™ 

D Suspicions. 5 

Alright ‚Then ~ 

Мамо ~ kill him 

and we Can go home. 





Urk...> gasp < F 
and Y ~ 
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5 УМА 
Mandrill ~ Hel | AAN 


(0971. 
ind. 


Nc 
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derstand, its m 
lone that I seek revenge- 


thousand tormented Soul 
A sing ost For זי‎ blood. ААА a 
— - Salvation . i 
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0-6 be Continued 











5 LA ANOS (Є Оа, 
— WHILE I DO “SOMETHING ELSE”... ° 


— -4 2 еш але 7 ЖЕ EZ? 
| p OH Mo! E B SOB! THE. 





[ өсік?) 
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В (HUM) WELL... GUESS H 

THE ONLY THING LEFT Ñ 

{ B FOR ME IS... LET MY 8 

| SPIMAL CORD BROKE | 
TU - AMD... THEM... 
у 1 MY TURM סד‎ DIE! 
gg ANY ice = 


0 





RY & ERST, PP? 
adl EE ASA 







š HERE I'M COMING 
|| MOMMY MY LOVE! 

























6 022% ғ ść Р p » 44 
... WILL | HAVE TO... 
STUPID THINGS THE REST OF MY LIFE 
AMD ... IF OMLY... 





к Lá LA a 44 2 4 A! 
NEN А0 225; 
| YOU LITTLE SCAMP! 
|) I GOT YA! , > 
N 








ME סמות‎ SOMEONE WHO САИ TROW US OUT 
FROM THIS... TREMEMDOUS SEA OF 
B.A.T.L.P.!!!* COME ON! 
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Ordering info 


All the items listed on this page 
can be ordered from: 


FANTAGRAPHICS BOOKS, 
7563 Lake City Way NE, 
Seattle, WA 98115. 

(All back issues of ZERO ZERO are 
$3.95 except for #8, which is $5.95.) 
Just add $3.00 shipping to any size 
order (except for a subscription, 
which is $18.95, $20.95 outside the 
U.S., for five issues), Mail your order 
to the above address — or, if you 
have a Visa or MasterCard, call it 
in at 800-657-1100. 


Even if you don’t have any money, 
write us and we'll send you a 
BRAND NEW full-color catalogue of 
all the things you can’t afford to buy! 


Next Issue 


The most frequent gripe I've encountered so far pertaining 
to ZERO ZERO—especially among critics, as opposed to 
readers, who seem generally pleased—is annoyance with 
the serials: “How're we supposed to remember what hap- 
pened in 'Chuckling Whatsit' from one issue to the next?" 
"Continued stories are a rip-off,” etc. I"m not sure if this 
is just a minority of malcontents (what are critics other 
than paid malcontents?), or if there's a genuine wide- 
spread resistance to serialized stories, but my take on it is 


this, First, in today’s market, a story of the magnitude of, 
say, “The Chuckling Whatsit,” is near impossible to draw 
and publish in one lump. Second, the serial has been part 
and parcel of the comic-book (and, especially, comic- 
strip) format ever since it began—be it TERRY AND THE 
PIRARES, TINTIN, THE FANTASTIC FOUR, or Paul Murry's 
Mickey Mouse stories in WALT DISNEY'S COMICS AND 
STORIES—and has its own undeniable appeal. Third, I do 
regret the fact that we've had two major serials, 


“Whatsit” and “Crumple,” running concurrently since #11. 
That's a bit much, and is due to a scheduling miscalcula- 
tion, both on my end and on Richard Sala's. I promise that 
once “Whatsit” ends, we'll wait until “Crumple” wraps up 
(in #19) too before starting up our next issue-to-issue ser- 
ial—and we'll be presenting it in extra-large chunks. 
(Since it'll be by either Max Andersson or Kim Deitch, | 
can't imagine anyone will complain.) And fourth, and most 
importantly... [out of room; continued next issue] —K.T. 





ould YOU like to toast your blind and murderous hatred for all mankind by participating іп a carnival 
nies with amorphous hobgoblins and fiendish half- ? You would? Well, you'll be glad to know 
er necessary to he ensnared by a coven of deranged witches to experience the foulest and basest forms 
ty! That's right! For the first time in over two thousand years, the Walpurgis festival is welcoming 
vir way into the Twe for an exalted celebration of personal 
freedom WITHOUT MORAL CO apless phantoms and li libertines! Nasty mandragores with 
shocking deformities! Come one, come ALL to Walpurgiscnacht! The most damnable brouhaha how-de-do of 


uninhabited jollification this side of pandemonium. 








